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From the Beginning... 


For more than two decades 
the boundless imagination of 
Robert Crumb has left readers 
scrambling for superlatives. 
What it all boils down to is that 
you have to experience the 
funniest and most original 
cartoonist of our time for 
yourself. Now, for the first 
time, The Complete 
Crumb Comics collects all 
the major strips, cartoons, 
illustrations, and sketchbooks, 
including hundreds of pages 
never before published in the 
US.! The Complete Crumb 
Comics will include: 


* The Crumb comics: Every 
published cartoon and comic 
strip from Fritz the Cat to 
Weirdo and beyond x All the 
original covers and other 
material in color x Illus- 
trations, posters, album jackets, 
magazine covers, and rare early 
advertising art * The 
Sketchbooks of R. Crumb: A 
work of art in themselves, the 
sketchbooks are filled with 
cartoons, drawings, experi- 
ments, unpublished strips, and 
personal commentary from 
throughout his career * Each 
volume will have a new cover 
by Crumb and an introduction 
by Crumb’s longtime fellow- 
traveller, Marty Pabls. 







The Complete Crumb Comics 
Volume | will feature 120 pages 
of never-before-published art 
from Crumb's earliest surviving 


1987 R. Crumb 


sketchbooks, including Foo, Subscriptions available! The Complete Crumb Comics will be the most 
Robert and Charles Crumb's extensive reprinting ever devoted to a single cartoonist. Three volumes are 
first self-published comic book — scheduled per year, with the full series expected to exceed 20 volumes! 
(from 1958!), the origins of Subscriptions to the first three volumes are now available at the rate of $35.00, 
Fritz the Cat, and the legendary postpaid. The first volume, scheduled for July release, is available for $11.95 
“Treasure Island Days.” + $2.00 postage and handling 


Send me the first volume of The Complete Crumb 
Comics; I've enclosed $13.95, 


Send me the next first three volumes of The Complete "Me 


| | 
| | 
| | 
| ——__—_—. ae | 
| Crumb Comics as they come out; I've enclosed $35.00. I 
i Send to: FANTAGRAPHICS BOOKS, 4359 Cornell Road, address 
| ! 
| | 
| | 
‘ 4 





Agoura, CA 91301 = 


You must be at least 18 years old to order The Complete 
Crumb Comics. — — —$$$_$____ 
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COME UT TO THE oUD 
ESTATE ZT WON'T YOu 










G post 
HOLY RIVER 2 WE WOULD ste THE 
ANINALS THAT NEVER HIDE) THE 
WATER- LOVERS THE BLoop-cHens— 
ERS, WE WOULD SEE BEYOND THIS 
ae dem CHY TE TO THE AREA oF 








CONNECTED AND IT LESSHRINEL- 
LED OS THAT GHOSTLY HERE 





OS THE BANES ALL DAY PrND ARE 
WILD , THE LIGHTED WINDOW May 
BE THE BEST JOKE OF ALL! ONLY 
WE ARE OUT TONIGHT, BREATHING 
DEEPLY, FROSTED IN A MIST OF SWEAT. 







ROULETTE, DICHONDRA AND OCARINA HAVE 
NONED IS POUND THE STREET. NOhE oF 
THE BOYS KNOL IT YET) GOD BLESS ‘EM. 








NOT SIM YESTERDAY, OR SIM FOORREL wor 


BUST LIKE CHRISTNAS 


‘ 13 = AND CAST: 
REPRESSED MEMORY | BEE Ree raia | KRHA Mate Rious 
DU we 
DISCOVERED IN SUMP | Bien RESANE 1 ARISE LANDSCAPE 
BEFORE DAV NS 
THE FLOOR OF MY SUBCON- 
vet SIM WILL SNEAK OFF 
SAticoss, erect p geo 1 Ins THE EMRE ENE 
WLING ATW 
Reali Oe A WANDS P ANS WRavue ENERMONE ELSE 
FREES POKING MY Ni ie ewe I> JUST GETING 
We as pine gon A DIZZHING PLUNGE INTO 
COMA 19 FOLLOWED BY ae 


TA IS THE STREET- 
Chetes Lee THE PATS OF 
THANE BEcome, 


we of ™ 
A@ovT WHICH THE LESS SAND ‘ 
THE BETTER. 
ZICK USIT DREAD. 
PIMSELE 


COLORBUNDN&sS THAT 
RENDERS | ENERTHINGK 
Wen 
A ING 1S TH He Fink 

waren As THI = 

BE ABLE TO GET NEAR, AND-GREY HELL 1S PLENTY, 
HE THEN FINDS BIMSELE 
CPU! FURN - 


1M BOT CRAZE 
Gaunt ACARD TRIDENER 
es OF RUBBISH + sy WA THAT ESTERS AGOOT THIS ISSUE 


ese. TO THE CROWN OF 


HE HEAD. 
Te te AWAKENING AROUND 
CON THE NEXT DAT JIM 
BP Aen mi wt 
WAY DOWN HERE ANY TIME, 
R CROWN AN SPEND 
His YOOTUT EHZ ENS 


A BEAM IN wy EYE 


“THER BLOOD 1 BLACK AND YELIOLS" 
GLENDALE , A LARGE Town 
DRAGON FiettT ABATES,| ZHArED 
| AETHER FACES 
TANT COMPRNSE TNE, Capen: we 


oF 
THE WORLD -GREAT BECAUSE 

OFTEN, The MYSTIC ESSENCE OF 

AT USHICH TIMES THEY DIS- “| THE Foor 

Ce ae or INDINIDUAL- 





Two Children Inadvertently Kill an Agent of the 
Devil Through an Excess of Youthful High Spirits 














NANCY WAS AWAKERED BY aa. 


Nor 

TINY MUG 

Y WRAP. THEY 
THE SToRY-RaOM 


THE STAIRWAY WAS SECLUDED, SO NONE OF THE TALKERS 
KNEW THAT THE CHILDRESS INTRUDED, THEY SNEAKED 
QVIETLY THROUGH THE HOT RAFTER AIR AND TooK oP 
WATCHEUL POSITIONS FROM BEHIND THE ROPE-HEAPS 
KND TEA-CRATES AND LISTENED, NANCY AND CARL, ITH 
MORRIS USTENING Too, THE FIREPLACE LIGHT REFLECTED 
ORANGE O® HISGLASSES. 

THE STORK- ROOM WAS CROWDED OIITH A GRCOLAR 
MOS THAT LISTENED WITH RAPT ATTENTION TO THE 
SPEAKER IN THEIR NNDST, AN OLD _ NAD WITH ALONG 
GREY BEARD AND EXCITED EXES. THE MEN USTENING 
WERE OF NANNY DIFFERENT VOCATIONS AND LOCATIONS, 
THERE WERE FARMERS, PLUMBERS, TRASH MEN, Doctors 
PHARNACISTS , JAILORS | SAILORS , WHALER S, NAILERS ,PAL- 
EDN TLOG1ST5, GOVERNORS, GROCERS, TEACHERS — 
ABOLT FOUR HUPDRED THOUSAND IS ALL. 

OVTSIDE THE MIGHT WAS WILD. THE WINDS OF THE 
MooW HAD BEGUN To THICKES BEFORE SUPSET, AND HAD 
CROWD TO THE BLUOSTER OF A FAT NONSOON. THE SKY 
WAS CLOGGED ITH TANGLED FLUMES AND TWISTED 
LIMES, APD ARONKS OF PEACH AND CHERRY AND coup 
PIR. EVERY GREED FROG CLUNG INTO THE MUD, AND 
EACM EMITTED NO PEEPS BUT THE CRICKETS WERE INA 
CHIRPING FRENZY, THE? MOON ROLLED ALL IER THE 
SKY) CLINGING FAITHFULLY To HER oRBIT 

“ BEARS!" CRIED THE OLD NWN: “BEARS! BEARS! "ME 





"7 \NHERE I WAS A-SETTIN’ 

7 _OS THE PORCH. THE GROUND 

SHOOK PALPABLY FROM TRE 
AGGREGATED BLlOWs OF THEIR, 
THUNDERIN' PAWS, AND EVEN AS 
TREY RAN, HEADS DOWN AND STUBBYK 
au bVU TAs ve, THEY WERE HOLLERID’ 
MRAW, MRAWW" IN THE MOST FEARFUL 
WAYS LWAS GIDPY WITH ALARM AND RAN UP ’ 
SD Down THE PORCH STEPS TRYIN! TO THINK OF 
& WAY OUT CF MY AWFUL DILEMMA, BUT NO IDEAS 
CANE, ASD THEM BEARS JUST KEPT A-CHARGIN..- 
OF MX... TT WAS JUST AWFUL. FINALLY, SUST AS 1 
COVLD NAKE OUT THE MUSCLES IN THE FIRST LINE 
CE BEARS' EYES APD SMELL THE SALMON ON THEIR 
BREATHS, | GOT ADS INSPIRATION. 1 JUMPED INTO 
THE HOUSE AND SLAMMED THE DOOR. AND JUSTIN 
TIMES THE FIRST BUNCH CF BEARS TC GET OS THE 
FORCY BEAT OS THE DOOR WITH THEIR DOUBLED-UP 
PAWS AND RANG THE cow-BELL!"' 

A TALL NAS IN THE CROWD HELD UP HIS HAND AND 
THE NARRATOR PAUSED. “BILL)" SAID THE TALL MAN, 
“NS THAT THE BELL THAT YOU HAD ON DAISYS"” 

“DID YOU BUTCHER HERS "THE TALL MAN ASKED SERIOUSLY, 

“vi, NO, SOLD HER," SAID BILL. 

“ou, \ SEE, "SAID THE TALL MAN. HE LEANED BAGS. 
So ,** COSTINVED BILL ) “THEM BEARS WAS ALL 
RROOND THE HOUSE. THEY GOT IN THE BASEMENT AND 
VE ON THE ROOF AND ROCKED AND POUNDED UNTIL 

( THOUGHT THE PLACE'D COLLAPSE SURE. 1 WAS 
LOADIS' THE EIGHT-GAUGE WITH BEARSHOT WHEN 
\ KEARD A BEARFLANE OVERHEAD...” 

THE ASSEMBLED STORWYMEN RELAXED AND CHUCKLE. 
“LUCK CE THE IRISH) "SAID SENERAL. "DID THEM 
BEARS LEASE MUCH CF A MESSZ" ASKED A DENTIST, 
_ SMOT SOME BEAR PROPPINGS ," ANERRED BILL, 

FOLLOWED THAT BEARPLANE RIGHT UP A CLIFF, Too" 
, THIS STORY WAS FOLLOWED BY A SPELL OF 
WHISPERED DISCUSSION IN THE CRowD, BILL 
EXCUSED HIMSELE AND WENT To THE 
BUFFET To NAKE A SANDWICH, 
“THE REASON 1 ASKED MBOUT THE / 
\ MESS |," SAID THE DENTIST, "IS 
. I HAD & BEAR IN THE CHAIR 
> LAST WEEK AND I MUST 
. SAY 1 WAS PREPARED 





FT FoR THE WORST. HOWEER, 
1 POM'T THINK 1 EXER SAW A 
aed KS CLEAN AS THAT BEAR 


WAS. 
“PAMIN' BEARS “ASKED A BLUE-EYED 
SOLDIER. ; 
“NAW "SAID THE DENTIST. "WIFE'S PAL. a 
NATURE CHUM.” ! 
“FISHER BEAR!" CALLED OUT A FOOTBALL PLAYER 
WHICH RENARK ELICITED MUCH HILARITY. e 
oc. MICE OU GUY)" SAID THE DEPTIST, RUMINATING. 
PYRRY. REAL FRIENDLY. SOME PEOPLE LL HIT A BEAR, 
Mov KNOW, THIS OPE HAD A BROKED FANG FROM A 
ROCK, LITTLE KID CHUCKED IT. PUT HIS EXE OUT) Too, 
NAS, pl WAT TOOTH WAS BROKE OFF BELOW THE GOM- 
LINE / | GASSED HIM — JusT A FEW DRAWS AND OOT 
WE WEST — AND IT TOOK ME AN HOUR TO GET OLT 
THE ROOT. BEAR HAD A WOLE IN ITS TONGUE SOME- 
How, Too. ANY Ho, | HAD TO CUT A LOT OF GUN TO 
GET THE TONGS ON THAT TooTH-NSUB, AND WHEN 
HE CAME PROUND HE BEGAD To CRY AND POUNSDON 
THE CHAIR -ARM AND RUB HIS JAW. 1 SAW TEARS 
IN HIS EYES. 1 GUESS IT HURT PRETTY GAD) PooR 
OL' BEAR. 1 WAS GOING To Go GET HIM Some NMor- 
PHINE BUT HE JUST WEST CRAZY WITH PAIN AND 
DESTROYED THE ENTIRE ROoM— SNASHED VP THE 
DRILLERS AND FILLERS, THREW THE GLASS TRAYS 
AND PANS OF INSTRUMENTS AGAINST THE WALLS, 
TORE THE LEATHER OFF THE CHAIR— ANYTHING THAT 
COULD BE BROKEN. BY A BEAR, THAT BEAR BROKE IT." 

“YOu SAY HE WAS CLEAN, ALZ” ASKED A NWN INA 
HERRINGBONE sSvIT, 

“OW, CLEAN AS A NED WIG, | THINK MAYBE HE'D 
JvoTt ‘Swum) HE WAS THAT CLEAN, MY WIFE SATS 
SUE AIN'T SEED HIM SINCE.” 

“BEARS AND WOMED NAKE STRANGE BEDFELLows," 
SAID A SHORT DARK FAT MAN WITHA WORKS 
AND A GRIMY CAP ON, THE MISSHAPEN DOG IN 

MORRIS' LAP GANE A TINY GIGH, 
"A BEAR WILL ABIDE WITH AND OBET A WONAN, 
AND LONE HER AS ITS ovIN CUBS, FOR 
» YEARSS AND THEN — WHACKO! HE UP AND 
STERLS HER CAR," CONTINUED THE 
NAN IN THE GRIMY CAP. "MY f 
ASTER HAD HER VALIANT 
TAKED FROM HER FANILY 
> GRRAGE BY A BEAR INS 
HER HOVSEHOLD—A 





TRUSTED HANDGEAR OF 
EMeux MEARS" SERVICE IN HER, 


“WAS THAT THAT BROWN COB OF : 
HERS THAT COULD BUILD RADIOSZ" 
ASKED. 24 
1. SCODED THE MAN IN THE CAP. "AN 
Y  ANAZING ADSINAL, BOT NATURALLY RECKLESS 

AND NOT AT ALL THE SORT OF BEAR ONE WouLp 

WAST 10 SEE BEHIND THE WHEEL OF A SPEEDING 
AUTOMOBILE. ALAS, THAT IS EXACTLY WHAT | DID SEE/ 

IT WAS & NAGNIFICENT FALL DAY. I'D BEEN FISHING 
IS THE CANAL AND HAD CAUGHT THE LIMIT) BET ALONG 
TOWARD NID-AFTERNGON I'D HAD AN UNPLEASANT 
EXPERIENCE THAT PUT ME IN AN UNCONWON POLEFUL 
MOOD. WHAT tT WAS) SEE, IS I'D JUST HOOKED A BIG 
TROUT WITH NO FIGHT IN IT, AND WHEN ID GoT IT 


UP OUT OF THE WATER | SECS WHAT IT WAS. 

THERE WAS A HELL-HOPPIN' BIG LAMPREY STUCK ON 
tT. AW, YOO RNovS HOW THEY LooK-— GOT THAT Rous 
OF HOLES Ip "EM LIKE A BvLICK AND THEM STAR" 
EWES...1 DON'T LIKE TO SEE ‘EM. THE TROUT WAS 
ALMOST DEAD, ANYWAY WHEN THAT LAMPREY CAME 


LOOSE IT WAS LYIN' OP THE GRASS. AND IT NADE 
THIS KIND OF LAUGH. LOOKED UP AT ME AND...” 
HE NADE A GESTURE OF FUTILITY WITH HIS HANDS 

“OU, SORE ," SAID A NOICE. 

"IT WAS A SICKENING LITTLE NOSE AND 1 JUST 
COULDN'T GET IT OUT OF NY HEAD AD 1 WAD 
WALKIN’ HOME. THAT LITTLE CHUCKLE HADA MILLION 
THINGS IN IT, TELLIN' ME ABOUT DEATH AND PLEA- 
SURE, NATURAL LAW AND NATURAL HISTORY AND ALL 
UKE THAT. | WAS PRETTY BLUE AND CONFUSED 
ABOUT MOST THINGS. 

“BOT THEN UP BY THE WALNUT GROVES I HEARD A 
CAR CONIN' AND PRESENTLY MY SISTER'S VALIANT 
CAME FLYIN’ DOWN THE ROAD AND | THOUGHT "HEY, 

BELLIE'S DRUNK!” BECAUSE THAT CAR WAS HITTIN 
. TREES AND GOIN' IN CIRCLES — JUST DRIVIN' , 
PX CRAZY, YOU WSOUD. THEN 1 SAU THAT DAMN 

>>. be Rad Aco AND THAT EXPLAINED 

~- "OUR EYES MET AND | COULD SEE 
S THAT HE RECOGNISED ME ,Teo, 
dy AND HE SPUN THAT CAR , 
R RROUND AND TOOK @ 
& OFF BACK DOWN THE 2 





ROAD, I TRIED TO CATCH UP 


KOU 
“WELL, THAT CAR IS IN A DITCH ON MY PROPERTY! © 
EXCLAIMED A HIGH-STRUNG OLD FARMER. " FOUND IT 
THERE LAST SPRING, RUSTED HALE AWAY AND GRow- 
ING WEEDS. AND WHAT 1 YOU SUPPOSE | FOUND INSIDE? 

“A BEAR SKELETON »" 

THE FRENZIED WINDS OUTSIDE CHURNED AND RIPPED 
VP THE ATMOSPHERE AND MUTILATED THE LANDSCAPE, 
THE BIG HOUSE GROEANED AND SHUODPERED. THE 
FLAMES LERPT AND THE WooDEN CHAIRS CREAKED. 

"1E 1 MOY," SAID A VOICE. 

5O RENARKABLY SMOOTH AND CINILIZED - SOUNDING 
URS THIS VOICE THAT THE WHOLE GATHERING TURNED 
TO SEE WHO HAD UTTERED THE WORDS. IT WAS A 
HIGHLY REFINED GESTLEMAN. A NUMBER OF THE 
COUMTRY- BRED STOR YMEN EXPERIENCED AN INSTAN- 
TAN EOvS’ DISLIKE CF HIM. 

“USTIL LAST YEAR , MY ODN EXPERIENCE WITH 
DEARS HAD BEEN CONFINED TO NISITS To THE - 
ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS NEAR MY HOME, MY FIANCEE 
WENT TO THE ZOO FRE@VENTLY AND 1 WOULD someE- 
TIMES ACLOMPANY HER, THE BEARS WER HER PAR- 
TICULAR FANORITES, AND SHE SLOBBERED AND 
GYSHED AND BLARED BABY- TALK AT THEM VATIL | 
THOUGHT | WOULD VOMIT. 1 THOUGHT THEY WERE 
TIRESOME AND BULKY , AND THEIR ODD, TINY , WEDGE- 
SHAPED PAWS DismaxeD Mme, ALSO), THEY WINKED. 

"L SHOULD TELL 4U THAT 1 BELONG To A CERTAIN 
GASTRONOMICAL SOC\ETY THAT MEETS ONCE A 
MONTH TO PINE ON KARE AND FABULOUS Foop- 
PIVEFS, ONE DAY A FELLOW MEMBER PHONED 
TO INVITE ME ONER TO HID FLAT TO FAR- 
TAKE OF SOME BEAR STEAKS: WHEN 1 
FRRIVED THE STEAKS WERE MAR- | 
INATING IN A LARGE EARTHEN — 
. WARE BOWL, THEY GANE OFF 
\ A PUNGENT ARON OF LIME, 
\ DILL, TANNIC ACID AND 
XR CORNS, FRANKLY MY 





Pe A TURN 1 TORE THEM FROM THE GRILLE 
ORND ATE THEM, ALL PORTIONS, KEEPING THE 
CARRE, WOULD-BE DINERS AT BAY WITH A 

RVING FORK. WHEN 1 HAD FINISHED GORGING 
\ SAUSTERED INTO THE LINING Room ARD FELL 
papa haee! poe as PA LARGE ) FUSES pac any 

KEN HE NEXT MORNING 1 RBAGE 

BIN WHERE MY FRIENDS HAD PUT ME. I HAD onLy 
ONE DESIRE AND IT OBSESSED ME: BEAR MEAT, 

I WROTE INWMEDIATELY TO MY COUSIN BRAD, A 

BEAR HUNTER IN THE OZARKS, AND BEGGED HIM 
To SHIP ME TWO FRESH DEAD BEARS FACKED IN 
CE, C-0.D- | ES CLOSED _A RETAINGR AND PROM — 

1ISED HIM ANERY GCop PRICE IF HE CAME THRO§G6H, 

“FINE DAYS LATER THERE WAS & FEEBLE Khoo 
On MX DOR, IT WAS A SPERT- LOOKING NRILMAN 
WITH TWO GIGANTIC CRATES. | PAID HIN\ AND 
SENT HIM AWAY THES 1 SET TO WORK OPENING 
THE CRATES. 

“THERE WAS & LARGE BLACK BEAR IN EACH, VERY 
GOOD. | DRAGGED THE SMALLER » WHICH aga Sheng 
TOLO ME WAS & SPRING BEAR , NTO THE KITCHEN, 
1 HAD NO IDEA How TO SKIN AND DRESS IT BUT 
1 WAS GAME: LEANING THE BEAR AGAINST THE 
COUNTER) | PLUNGED & BONING KNIFE ISTO ITS 
ABDOMEN. 7 

INAGING MY HORROR WHER THE BEAR CANE 
AUN E’ AND SUMPED To ITS FEET RAGING fND 
CRMING! MY IDICT COUSIN HAD ONLY WOUNDED 
IT AND WORN IT OUT WITH WORRY. 

“1 STROVE NANFULLY TO CHOP UP THE LIVING 

BEAR WITH & LARGE MEXICAN CLEANER; J 

SOON THE KITCHEN WAS SPATTERED With 
BLOCP BLT THE BEAR ONLY BECAME 
SK MORE UIDE AWAKE. FINALLY 1T 
== GANG Bh GROAN AND DIVED OUT 
THE WINDoD. “ yr 
“WELL HELL)" SAID SOMEONE, 





CTo BE CONTINVED) 


GOOD 


MEDICINE 


LIFT MG UP, PLEASE. LET Mt STAND ON THE COUNTER . OPEN 
VP THAT MIRROR , PLEASE. NOTICE, GRANDMOTHER, HOW 
THE NIDMOCRNING LIGHT PLAYS SOFTLY UFOS THE SoOnP. 
WHAT SEDATE LOKURY ITEMS YOU HANG! HANE 1 EXER 
SEES You NUKE A FALSE STEP Z SOW - SHOW ME YOUR 
DARKEST SECRETS. COPED LP THAT MIRROR FOR. ME, 

I WAST To SEE YOUR FILLS. | NAST TO REMEMBER THE 
SUCCKING LANGOAGE OF THEIR, COLORS. SPILL THEN COT- 
L\WON'T EAT ANY. MY HEANENS. MY HEAVENS, LET ME SEE 
THOSE. AILL THEM OCT. 1 WAST THESE COLORS. THIS BUYE, 
THIS RED, WY KEANENS. AND THESE HANE COLORS WITH No 
NAME; SCAREYW AND WARM. AND THESE ARE FULL OF DAN- 
GER. NE SEES THEM OOT UNDER THE EVLALY PTUS 
TREES INHERE THE NIRES SING. | THINK CE A DEEP. 
AND THOSE ARE LIKE THE MIDMORNING SUN IS THE 
BEYXELLED EDGES CE THE MIRROR, AND LIKE THE Blcoop 
BEHIND THE TILE MEAR THE BOTTOM CE THAT POCL. 
DOU LONE FROM A DOCTOR. AND THESE PILLS ARE EMPTY, 
THE Moot FUN AND THE LEAST BEALTIEFUL CEALL. 1 
REMEMBER WELL HOLS THEY Go FLAT AND VANISHIN 
WATER. OH GRANDNCTHER , YOU HAVE SURROUN DED 
YOuR SELF WITH SUCH BEAUTY!’ | DON'T UNDERSTAND 
YOUR, CONPLICATED HEART, BUT 1 LONE To SEE YOUR PIUS, 


ns 





A TRUE TALE OF VAST GREY MEN AND THE TictT LIPPED, DESPERATE SEA..: 










% AM TRAPPED IS ATOBE THAT MANES OP AND Dow, THAT RISES INITH THE 
WIND AND FALLS WITH THE PASSING OF YOOTH. | LINE IN A LAND ANONG- 

A MILLION EMPTY SHEDS, AND THE Sows BUGS AT THE BOTTOMS OF THE 

BOARDS ARE AS ALIKE AS PEAS. | LIVE INA LAND WHERE EVERYTHING 
\S BEAYTIFUL AND I CANNOT GET TO NY FEET. | AM UNABLE To STAND 
\S THE ANKLE-DEEP TIDE. | AM LosT IN TRE \NCH OF SWEET WATER, 
AWE REST IS WOOL, RYST, \NOOD, PAPER AND TIME - ROT. 


aune NereR of Se 
Ls 

RAS EEN AN ET RIRG: 
ALL SUNMERS 
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SA-A-AX, YOU KNOW WHAT Z 
THE OLD NAP DOWNSTAIRS 
WAS AIS OLD TINO -NAP 

RLVBER RAFT HE TRIED 
To SELL ME LAST 
CURISTNASTIME ! 


IF WE COOLDCAST OUT PAST THOSE Rocks 
THOSE RECKS, WE'D BE HOoKIN ARE AT LEAST 
‘EM LIKE... WELL, LIKE CRAZY. Ly Ep 





















| WISH T HELL You'p A 
BOUGHT a 


AWN, Xou CAN HANE ‘EM... 
Oe Week. SAY! YOU AIN'T PLANNIN 














THE OLD DUFFER INASH'T 
KIDDING.. THis CORRENT 
Is FIERCE / MY ARMS ARE 
CONNULSED INITH FATIGUE 


\ FEY Wey cow! 
A \ Gov A STRIKE! Z 


CHOPPY WONDER 1 
OUT HERE THIS WASN'T 


KIND OF A 
STUPID IDEA... 




















/ DAMNATION lips HUGE, J 


? ucre! DID You ~ 
WHATEVER (1 IS/ a SEC 


72 









| SUPPOSE So... 
Poe! 





HERE, ( GOT IT... THE , 
REELS A MESS/ WHY'D 
Yoo LENNE IT FREE/S 















THAT BAD. WAY DON'T You Y 
SUST LET IT DIEZ ITLL BE 
LIKE GOING To SLEEP / 


THE DAMN THING HAS 
A HOOK IN ITS GUTS | 
AND IT'S SUFFOCATING! 
ITLL TAKE HOURS! 


»)) 





















No, No, LiSTen 
To tT! WHERE'S 
TAE KNIFE? 





NY coo! Look 
IN THE NATER!! 


Ou 


g 
w 
2 
Py 
wo 
> 
ry 
Zz 
hy 
i= 


\S SEEMS SO 
SOMEHOW...- 


You STABBED 
THE RAFT/ 








THE THING'S 
PALS HANE Come 





ae 


(OURE NOT A BAT 
Rtas Sust SPOR... : [KY tHe Gate You 
LEGts0, KELP CAUGHT IT IF 
HEX, You Ye 
CAUGHT A 
coggina/ 








NE SOFT FALL NIGHT, ISTHE 
SOIL OF THEE !2BED 
BELOW susAh'S 


GR BY SUGGESTING T 
SELNT OVER AND ONER AGAW, 
vivor, SER Sox Dae Welt GeSeraine IN WER DEPTHS 
[-4 
BY A STRAY Sen RENAINED INFORIATINGL' Hip— 
PER. SHE CLOSED HER EXES 
AND TRIED Se tere bse ay. 
Toud' o' Re 
See BUT To No AVAIL: 


KE _A SHINNED Mouse 
ce NERCORY, 
SUDPEDUY SHE FELT THE FoEM 
MOLE. DEEP IN THE BOWELS oF 
lOUSLESS SHE 


HER conc 
SEPMSED THAT IT HAD SLIPPED 
ITS WVUSK AND THAT IT WAS 





lORATING + BOT 
THE LITTLE SELLY LEA- 
THER DRIED IN THE FIRST NiCtHtT's 
PIR ANO WAS RE-MOISTENED BY 
A GLOIER SAP, THE CHEMICALLY 
BRAISED RECEINER SEIZED A 
FEST FROM THE WELKIN 
FiaueD iT eed Jmos* SURINE AND 


MING: BALL 
STAMED oF UEWARD, UPWARD, 
srs MINOTINCE Look, poured, 

t 
1 OORTH. IT WAS SUSAN. 


Been 


SUG] INMEDIATELY SteAN 


ROVE THE MERRY THRONE UNCOp- 
CERDED. BUT WHEY ITs PRO- 
ESS WAS ot THWART- 
é& rot OPEXKPECTEDLY REAUR— 
pie CRIOR Ate ne 
E GRAS GLADE, 
we ReLLNTO A LASHING 
trot. IT SNAPPED AND 
CHOPPED AND GNASHED 
AND FLUNG 


WANE OF WRATH AND 
SNARLING SELE- LORTHING WASHED 
eee WER . SHE ABROPTL ABAN- 
DOPED HER EFFORT TO APDUCT 
THE POEM , DEPCLUNUING HER-~ 
SEALE FOR HER WEAK BILL 
ASD LACK OF ARTISTIC ABIL- 
ITT. SHE FLUNG BOOK AND PEN 
TO THE FLOR , BUMPED OUT THE 
UGHT AND FLOPPED INTO GED, 
URS Ing: 
CAN WAVING F FORIOUSL'T 
NOVD AND FOUND IT 
ANTING: oe nee ITS FEE BLE 
ies oP THE Moonlit EXPANSE 





OF THE HOUSE’, CLEARLY THE HIGH- 
WAY To BEANEN. WiTHeoT FuR- 
Thee v ERATION (T eve ws 


Pak iv ag ene 
CRICKET THAT HAD BEER BYE 
ACK 
M NANGLED BY THE 


GRAMPUS TtrROUG” 
ITS DROOLING SPIRA- 
CYLES*, IT SAWED Con- 
Wousivery AT ITS OWN 


NCE 
THE SLUG KEPT ITS HEAD 
CONSERVATINELYT Lous- 


NP 
ED AND 


OF ITS WIDE - 
SERIOUSLY DANAGED 
MOUTHPARTS , THE TOR- 
TURED CRICKET STAG 
GERED OFF, 

THE LITTLE SLUG TRA- 


CARELESS EME ON A RUSTED 
STRAND SE CHOKG CABLE. 
E FOUNDATION WAS WET 


OLVTRAGED GUT HAD PREMA— 


TYURELY JETTISONED ITS MECONIOM 
AWD Tae LITTLE CREATORE FELT THE 
SEED FOR SUSTENANCE. WHAT 

WASN'T ITS JO4, THEN, WHEN IT 
CAME UPON THE ‘DEseIcATED RE- 


FUSELAGE OF THE 
INSECT, GNAWING HAPPILY AT 
THE StERKED GUTS, WHEN I(T 
WAS SATED IT CONTINVEDON 
ITS DOORNEY UPWARD, BOILER 
SUPPLY REPLENISHED 
q AND STONACH FULL, 

\T NADE THE DiFFicom® 
CROSSING FROM TRE 
FOUNDATION To THE 
LOWERNOST STRIP OF 
SIDING BEFORE THE DiIs- 
INTERESTED EYES OCF 
DOZENS OF SPIDERS 
THAT LIVED IN THE GAP, 


BRIS WAS CYERY WHERE, 
oF SPIDERINES, MM ed 
oTH 
DUST, GLOBULES OF BU 
MAL FAT FROM BARI 
SPORES AND POLLEN 
FLAKES, SPATTERS OF TRI-sop- 
LUM KE FLUID, 


v BRA 

DRIED PADDIES ¢F INSECT sPiT 
AND EXCREMENT, AN 

LONG GOB oF 


ABOUT. EACH STRIP OF SIDING 

THE SUG CODLDRNY See NER, 
NT SEE NIER 

TRE BOTION OF THE NEST ONE UP, 








CRS OF ITS OUWNSPECIES 
ENGAGED IN & SAVAGE FIGHT TO 


RADULA 
FLESH 


DED PENIS. 
ONE Nk WAYFARER NADE A 


TH 
prec Reet DETOUR ARCOND THE 


SERENELY PAST THE HUGE 
Moos Ut BULK OF AN ESsT1I— 
VATING SNAIL, 





JUST AS THE FIRST LIGHT OF 
DAWP FILLED THE SKY BEYOND 
THE THE UITTLE 


EDROOM 
NDOW, WARM AIR FOURED 
FROM THE ROOM. THE SLUG” 
PEERED INTO THE CHAMBER 
AND Bt! 


Ni, MEANWHILE, WAS 
peeAmine. HER TEE 


BEng! eC DS Cee 
CAPTINE GOPHERS. INHER 





DREAM SHE WAS BEING KEPT AWAY FROM A COMFORTABLE - ers 
ine | DAIS BY THE HIDEOCUSLY DISTORTED GIANT POISONED D 
OF HER BEST FRIEND LUCY. SUSAN WAS TOOEKHAUSTED To 
DODGE AROUND ne HONCRING MONSTROSITY AND FELT THAT 
NTS WERE somtenov® LINKED. SHE SUSPECTED 
THE i gg ara et Ba pcveresics THE FLOOR WAS COVERT ED v wrt 
COURS, PENN NICKELS, DIMES AND QUARTERS WER 
Frey Lacie Aue Lover. Ti THEY ORIPPED FI TMECEILING, 
SAN eco BACK Ny Bier AND FELT A BREAKIN THE EPI- 


THE EDGE OF THE CHASM WHERE SHE COULD HEAR VERY FAINT 
SCREAMS OF TERROR. SHE REDISCOVERED THE AMUSEMENT 
MS, RAGHT OUT OF AN OLD Pas canen pt AS USUAL UITH 


Wo 
WRONG )SttE CAME bors THE LONG 
; PRECIOUS AND BERUTIFOL 








WAS INHOSPITABLE BUT PREFOUNDL'T INVITING, AND RINGing 
KER. MEMOR 


LovooLUr ips KK. IT WAS UNMISTAKAYBLE. NINID 
RECOLLECTIONS OF ALL THE TIMES SRE HAD BETN THERE 
BEFORE CAME To THE FOREFRONT OF HER MIND. SHE RE- 
MEMGERED ALL THE FORMS THE PLACE HAD TAKEN. SHE 
See ck ipad HERSELF THINK ABOUT THE ACTUAL BLESSING 
N ° 

SHE WAS SHAKING WITH APPREHENSION. AT THIS POINT, 
THE ONLY ERUSTRATION LAY IN WAKING, THERE WERE 
LEANED OP THE FLOOR CF THE PASSAGE, THE TELL-TALE 
RROMA OF RUSSIAN INCENSE, THE SILENCE OF GILT Weep 
IN DIM LIGHT, THE CONNERGENCE OF EXIERY LOST oProRTUR- 
ITH ANO THE GLORY OF GRACE. SULSAN STEPPED INA 





WALKING COMA OF REVERENCE INTO THE CHAMBER AND 
STOOD BEFORE THAT WHICH HAD COME To MEAN MORE To 
VER. THAN ANYTHING GLSE: 





NEXT: DIAG OF A BELGIAN HOUSEGOEST 


LAS, 


SOMETHING 


IT RATTLES OW THE 
DRY PORCH BOARDS 


DROPS ON THE SKIN... 
FOOLS... PLDDLES... 
TORRENTS... OCEANS... 


WRAP ‘EM, UNWRAP ‘Em... 

WRAP 'EM...UNWRAP ‘ENN.. 

ALL ENENING LONG. 
MY FINGERS AGED 
iS 


LONG, LONG AFTERNGONS 
IN THE SUMMER LIGHT 


/ 
2 


FIRE IN MT HEAD... 
AAT HANDS ARE 
BURNING-. 


IT MAKES ME FEEL 
LIKE A JUNIOR 





WHEN You WEege . 


IN THE OPEN ,.. 


oo? 


YOR EXES PuT \ THOUGHT I WA 
ME INTHE STARS ENTERING His 
HEAVEN.. 


EVERTTHING | SAY 
LOOKED LIKE Some: 
THING FROM PARADISE 








My Dreainhoure 


CAWAKES IN DARK DORM ROM) PHEW. | CANNOT 
SLEGP. HOT AND GRIMY IN HERE... S> NICE 
OUTSIDE, COLD AND BLUE, POT THE WINDOWS 
DO'T of ES. WHERE 15 THAT RAGGED TICKING 
NOISE COMING FROM Z Ai) THE HEATER NEST— 
BUT LAGHT IS COMING OT OF tT ALSO... COULD 
THAT BE ‘THE INNER LIGHT ’S MY HOST! HE 
Is A BIS FOOL CCARINA-- HIS Wool BLANKET 
SEENS NERY APPROPRIATE UST Nou / I 
MUST HANE SOME WATER TO DRINK... ANDA 
FEW COPFULS MIGHT WASH THISSTICKEYy 
WBSTANCE OFF ME. WHAT IS ITZ INTIS 
DIM UGHT HT LOOKS BLACE: AND WHY AM) 
UNABLE TO CRAWL OLT OF THIS SLEEPING 
BAG Z@ WHAT... ISHAT..- MY ANKLES ARE 
PITACHED TO STRAPS! NO, THE STRAPS 
VRE SUNK ISTO MY ANKLES... No! MY 
ANKLE-FLESH IS DEAD AND FEELS LIKE 












‘SIM’ Book of HE DEAD 
MY RELIG IOVS NEWS op DEATH 
AMD THE AFTERLIFE CBLIQUELY 
SET Down IND TIDY I2-PAGE 

PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED Book, 
NERY PITHY. 
aHeQ.c0 


FOISCNED PUP SPONGE 


HERE'S “BAD LOCK" FOR THAT 
MONGREL 


LATEX NASK MAPE FROM JIM's 
FACE. PLASTER MOLD TAKES 
USITH No LITTLE PAIN To 3M. 
MOUSTACHE , Beane IS HIGH 
RELIES ASD NAY COSTAIN A 
REAL HAIR OR TWO. Yo HEAD, 


BE Sim! 
4h 10,e° 


SNAIC Asp SLUG- CALL 
BEAUTIFUL HAND-WHITTLED 
SOIC DENICE SUMMONS PLAIN, 
BND FANCY LAND MOLLUSKS 


EROTIC DRANINGS 
is veMier® Dice 
OBSCENE, 

ee 

To Wea ExXtDSED 


GAWRSUS tA Ss et, AND EDU- 
CATIONAL. NOT FOR THE EAALY 
EXciTeD. MARRIED C COUPLE fPor- 
TRAYED, 


q +510,co 
HIGHUGHTS of L.A. RIVER 


ZO- MINUTE VHS MINI-CASSETTE 
SHCT Of LOCATION IN FAMED 
DRAINAGE WASH , SURPRISING 
SIGHTS! FLORA FAUNA, MUNI- 
CARPAL pas nd sSPEciE'yT 
PLEAS: PLEASANT, 


ANT OR 
db15,00 
SLEEP PARALYSIS MANTRA 


DISNAL AND COMPLEX PHEE 

GWES THE HYUPNOPOMPIC MED 

SOMETHING TO GROPE FOR 

DURING THOSE HORRIFTING- 

hee A apgiad OF TOTAL INWIOBIL- 
TH FOLLOWING SLEEP. 


#0."° 
\NEASEL SILHOUETTE 


STORDYS CARDBOARD CUT-ooT 


GOR'S 
NS WINDOWSHADE WITH re 
PUSHUloHT THICEL* COATED 


UITH INDIA INK- 


43 00 





SUMY PINK WALL a BAG 


WHETSTONE - SIZED CERAMIC 
WALL IS HERMETY 


OF THICK PINK SLIME. EASY 
TO SEE AND THUS To ANOID 
SUPPING CVER INTO STATES 


BEST LEFT UN EXPERIENCED, 


4$75,°° 
CRACKFOT LITERAT bRE 
FRANKLY BOGUS RAV- 


FORMAT. 
READS JUST LIKE 
THE 


RALY PER 
t JST DASHED IT OFF AT 
WORK. ONE STYLE ONLY, 


+ / 4 [.co 
DISCIPLINE CAMP FLYER, 


Pow'T HIT YOOR CHILD! JUST 
SUP OSE OCF THESE SPURIOUS 
ROS FOR “SIM'S DISCIPLINE 
CAMP INTO FROPT DOOR HANDLE 
ASD ALLOUS PROBLEM CHILD To 
DISCOVER (Tf. WHED ITIS 

To You sAY “HmMml" 
In APP ROWING: TORE AND POT 
UP OS REFRIGERATOR. INAc— 


PRINCIPLE - FOP READING FoR 
PARENTS 
dp |-co 


AiG AMPHIBIAN WATERCOLOR, 
ZONETL DELINEATED INS STATE 
OF PROFOUND INSPIRATION. ZEN 
PRINCIPLE. NOT A SUSU. 


4B7.2° 


‘NID ‘ \WNALLET- 
THOUGHT FULLY 
COPSTROUCTED 

eeesen. 

eierah ts s‘s BUL- 

FOLD. CLD LEATHER VSALLET 1D 


OR ENDTAGLE. ENERY- 
CRE LOVES A WAWLET BUT WILL 
THEY ENER BE SURPRISED! 


4E769° 


SAD ) MONATERS on FARADE. 


FOL IMAGES COLLED FROM 
Mu Rat Cuore SKETCHBOOKS. 
OSTOTORED DRAWING STYLE 
eed pl ENTROPY, 12 
vee » Gel-e2 


LOBSTER FIGHT / 
muRKY B/ws PHOTOS OF BER- 
SERK LOBSTERS ID LOCAL 
5 STORE TARK WITH 
SenCuea, pie, RIN aad 
REMov CLAR Foo 
BOT AUC THE EXCATEMENT OF 
THIs GREAT SPORT IS PRE- 
SERVED. INSULTING CARIC- 
ATURE CFE HUMORLESS CLERK 


ISCLWDED. Ap 2 00 


THESE COFFERS ARE LEGIT! AL PRICES 
NUDE 


( Oe % wi 
TAX. ALLOW ONE TO FOUR WEEKS 
ERY. SEND CHECK OR Mo. 


GLESDALE, CA.AIROA 


SITIS FACTION GUARANTEED OR 
YOUR MOMEY PROMPTL'T REFUNDED. 
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SAY, | KNOW, 
WHERE THERE'S 
A Mouse WITH A 
BREKEN LEG HIDING- 


P 1 GOT HIS 
FRIEND... HIS 
LEGS ARE 
ONER THERE... 


Wes 
PLA Ae 


WANT To. 


BITE HIMES 


| GoT A BABY 
POSSUM LAST 
NIGHT... MoRE 
OF A TEENPGER, 
REALUYT 





1984- Winner, Yellow Kid Award 
1985- Winner, Jack Kirby Award 


1986 - “Hottest Comic of the Year” 


1987 - BETTER THAN EVER! 
LOVE & ROCKETS 





f ximege 
HOPEY'S BAND GOES ON THE ROAD; GANG VIOLENCE ERUPTS IN 
LUBA AND HER MANY LOVES; MAGGIE'S NEIGHBORHOOD, AND A 
SPEEDY ORTIZ AND MAGGIE'S SISTER =F 0 Ml Mmm SERIAL KILLER HAUNTS PALOMAR 


The Best Work 


By The Best aetsoalets In The World | FANTAGRAPHICS BOOKS 


From The Best Comics Publisher In The US. 











